The Comic all H iforie of 

'For this foole Gudgin,this Opinion : 

Come good Lorenjo . fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

I mull be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Grattan o never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou (bait not know the found of' thine owne tongue. 

Ant. Fare you well,Ilegro w a talker for this gearc. 
gra. Thanks y faith, for filenceis onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

zAnt. It is that any thing now. 

Bajf. Cjratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice ; his reafons are as two graines of wheat hid 
in two bulb ;ls bfehaffe: you fhal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are. not worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unknowne to you tAnthonio, 

How much I have disabled mine eftate, 

Ey fomething fh owing a more fwelling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to ep'me faircly off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio, 

I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a vvarrantic 
To. unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to getcleareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Baffanio let me know it. 

And if it Hand as you your lelfe dill doe, 

W ithin the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lyeall unlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf. In my Schools daies,when I had loll one fhaft. 


the lM er chant ofyenice. 

I fhothis fellow of the fclfe fame flight 
The felfc fame way, with more advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe* 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That whichl owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To fhoot another arrow that felfc way 
W hich you did fhoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagaine. 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An. Y ou know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumffence. 

And out of doubt you do me now more wrong 
Jn making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft ofall J have : 

Then doe but fay to me what I Ihould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And I am preft unto if : therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

And flic is fairc, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues- fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive fairefpeechlcfle meffages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing Undervallew’d 
To Catos daughter, Brutus Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her feato {Belmont Cholchos ftrond. 
And many Iafons come in queft of her. 

0 my tAnthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould queftionleffe be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea, 
Neither have I money, nor commoditie 


